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THE 


WOLF IN SHEEP'S CLOATHING. 


A FRACMENT. 


Nav. ſtrange to tell! the rankeſt Mhitfielite 
That 1 gulled a poor unlettered wight, 
That co prattled in prepoſterous ſtrain 

Or perched on tub or table roared amain, 
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Or with high words repaired deficient deed 
tir aux. the dates e bein ce n Cad, 
(A lawleſs ſect who ſpurn = honeſt worth, 

Call nonſenſe faith, old puritanic cant new birth, 
Who like fell ruffians act the Chriſtian part 


And learn all rules of piety by Ar 
Who ſerve with mouth-humility their God 
But lay about them with his ſtaff and rod, 


Blacken both friends and foes, both far and near. 


That they may more angelic-white appear, 

Who oſten to deſpair their flocks have driven 

And ſent their ſouls che ſhorteſt way to Heaven) | 
That from the. 6ALLOws had been ſcarce repneved 
Is in the boſom of the Church received; | 


Or to ſome curacy advanced for gold 
Scatters contagious errors through the fold. 


(s) 


Unable to reſiſt his magic charms 


Our ſpiritual Quixotes drop their arms 


| And ſtoop to copy what they ſhould dcfpile 


The conſecration of abſurdities, 

\ 
Caught by the glare of theſe illufrve urs. 
Oh! how unlike their evangelic Sares, 


Whom neither chains nor dungeons could appal 
Or quench their ardour at rehgion's call. 


Forgetting both their character and cauſe 


They meanly court this phantom „ 
To maxims vile and reaſonings ſophiſſi 

They join the Roar and RAT TIE methodiftac ; 
Nor * one ſtraw what ſcandal they may gire 


Or how much ſober Chriſtans may gneve, 


Or whether what they preach be right or wromg, 
If they can only captivate, the throng 
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If ſome young Saint ſurvey them through her fan 
Or grizzled Dowager exclaim « Fine man!” 
You'd think, in ſuch high-mettled ſtile they daſh on, 


That reverence to God were out of faſhion } 


Bear themſelves out with ſuch conceited airs | 


As if they were at revels, routs, or fairs; 
As if the Liturgy were public news 

Or that it never were deſigned for uſe; 
As if the end of prayer were to amuſe ye 


And all their preachings only to abuſe ye; 
As if inveſted with their ſacred truſt 

Not to turn ſinners but degrade the juſt; 
Or that they proved their claim to holineſs 
Becauſe one balf their audience have lefs 


Of Heaven's inſulted Majeſty complain 


| Yet every moment take his name in vain. ' 


Tell 
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Tell us uE only knows the heart of man, 
Yet each minuteſt part preſume to ſcan | 
Of thoſe whom in their lives they never ſaw ; 
Well knowing ſhould they find ſome latent flaw 
(Like brethren of the laſt) to damn the sour, 
They needs muſt be employed to make it whole. 
Tell as to bend beneath his chaſlening rod | 
Ald boos perkeli-os the Lancs of hed, 
Preſerve the balance of affection even 

And to forgive, as we would be forgiven. | 
Yet ſomewhat roughly treat their enemies 
And call them Papiſts! Heathens ! Phariſees ! 
Then to the flames, this verbal proceſs done, 
They ſend * packing every mother's ſon, | 


Without one virtue to redeem the ſoul; 
Theſe trading Saints monopolize the whole. 
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Or when aſſailed by ſome tremendous loſs 
When fearful arTrERrcLAes their wiſhes croſs, 


We hear theſe modern Patrianchs roar and bawl 


: Worſe an the darkeſt Heathen of them all. 


Or when ſome rich Incumbent waxes old 
Whoſe ſimonaic ſcruples yield to gold | 
Diſpatch all ck of conſcience in a tics ; 
Nor even when ordained are over nice, 


Although they prove their doctrine orthodox 


By more than © apoſtolic blows and knocks,” 


Vet leave their reverend fathers in the lurch 


And make a carseaw of the Mother Church. 
Nay, ſtill more ſtrange! forſake their ſimple mode, 
Paſs by © the ſtraight gate and the narrow road” 


| To flaſh and flounder in the mire of fin 
And with a whole day's rant take ſome poor clodpole in. 


* 


Even 
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With which like floating batt'ries ſhift their ground, 
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Even ſo recruiting Serjeants when they liſt | 

To ſeal the contra cloſe their neighbour's fiſt; 

Or drink with raw-boned looby for a crown 

And make the man and money both their own. 
Decked with odd ſcraps of ſanity judaic 

They make a miniſtry of pure moſaic, 

All which when moulded in the ronn of ſenſe 


Provide them with a make-ſhift of defence; 
On which like Mambrin's helm they place reliance 
And ſet all truth and reaſon at defiance; 


Extend with ſcientific art around 

And W into every ſhape, 

That they may - find a loophole to eſcape; ; 

And as all Romiſh errors we Aifown 

Ere& an abſolution of their own. 
B 
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Faith, and good works, they place upon a level 


And hold i crivodrs 40 cheat the Devil. 


For ſince both ways conduct alike to Heaven 
They chooſe the moſt mellifluent, ſmooth and even. 
In this both Saint and Sinner are agreed, 
The only difference is in the Creed. 


What one preſumes not even to defend 


The other reconciles from end to end: 
And founds an aitas to the Deity 


Upon the dregs of his iniquity. 


Speak but the truth they call it an ATTACK 
And feel the ſcourge already on their back. 
Term ſuch men Infides! infernal elves! 


And thoſe rzzs-TruixxERs who judge for themſelves. 
Believe too little, they look wonderous ſad; 
Believe too much, they cry out we are mad; 


Even 
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Even to bee at all, think ſomewhat odd, 


5 And call thoſe 3 who believe a God! 


; Of Jewiſh arts compoſed and Jewiſh lore 
Up flans a race of men unknown before. 


Each paltry vice and each ignoble view 


| With apoſtolic ardor they purſue ; 


More ſaſely to mdulge ſome favourite lin. 
Confound the imward with the outward man; 
To veil their own, each neighbour's faults they ſcan; 


Lift up their lamb-like eyes and talk of grace 


As if the one thing needful was grimace; 


Calm and unmoved approach the throne of Heaven 
* A need but Ask to be forgiven; 


"he ff he baſk merges of > oboe; 


Were to commut the more another time ; 


( 12 ) 


So if they ſtrike off fifty from the ſcore 
They ſoon take care to add a hundred more, 
And as their Lord is full of lenity 


Think they may cheat him with impunity. 


Church is to them a ſoporific doſe 


A charm that lulls their conſcience to repoſe. 


With ſecret pride that corDIAaN Knot they looſe 


Which if untied might intercept their views, 


Walk oer the courſe with ſuch an eaſy air 
What even credulity might doubt, they ſwear; 


| Their ſophiſtry has taught them to deſpiſe; 


And as the mmzas we'ca never know 
Unleſs developed by ſome ouTsiDe ſhow, 

Ani if fie entwerd as be fror from fo 

We needs muſt think as much of him within, 


They 
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They wiſely practiſe all their ſanctity 

On the hed beſe of infucerity; 

Enjoy both righteous and unrighteous mammon 
hand Goh rm 
With counterſcited aſhes ſtrew the ground 


| Which oft raked up in clouds encloſe them round, 
Where many a text of bey vn is fren 
And ſighs and groans and vacant forms between, 
Like 8 gods abſtract them from our view 
At once divert our eyes and blind them too; 
Thus armed. they make aſſurance double ſure 
And reign by their on ſtratagems ſecure. 

Even ſo we fre fome ſharpers of renown 
Beguile with courtcous air a country lown, 
Kick up a duſt or fright him with a rocket 
; To flip their hands more ſlyly in his pocket; 


With 
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With ſcientific {kill ſecure his treaſure 


Cry out © Stop thief!” and walk of at their leifure. 
When feeble age which never comes too ke 

Or ſome more certain Icbinger of foe 

Around the bed of fickneſs takes his Ramd 

Benumbs the ſenſe, or ſhakes the withered hand, 

When y10vs heirs ſqueeze out perhaps a tear 

And I undertakers hover near, 


Nor Eſculapean azrTs afford rehef 

Theſe ſpiritual Quacks preſcribe zz11zs. 

When to the quick ſome bleating lamb is feen 
Or plunged in hopeleſs bondage pines fork: 
When in raciric trance ſome wreich = kad 


1 And nature calls oblivion to her aid, 
1 BS, : When ofer the frame their fonthing power fry fyrrad 
| And ſcatter poppies o'er his languid hend. 
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n en fend e in iir dis vein 

Aud kindly siorz his Per Bo the roms, = 
When prayers nor preachings can mo more avail, 
With many a garbled text and fcigftful tale 

| Theſe croaking comforters inſet his car 

And teach him, what he fcarcely knew, to rear. 
They r anne 


With erring zeal arreſt his parting breath 

And ſpread new horrors Oer the alle of death; 
Diſpel the miſt which Heaven in mercy fent 
J 
In all the bine of foul ben ; 
4 the hows tion Guy cans 

See from his cheek the lingering roles Hy: 

Up ſtarts his hair! and wildly fixed his eye! 


Avenging 
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And puſh him beadlong Gown the gulf of Hell, 
Who had in native ignorance ber kick 
And ſunk like lumbering infancy to reft. 

What, in our weakneſs do they place their force? 
And in our troubled hours their ft reſource ? 
Or muſt we to believe be fick or maimed? 
Muſt fon She « wel Hes ww 


Ignobly crouch at fuperſimon's call, 


When fears infeſt the ſoul or flames appal ? 
Are good men then ſelected for the rod 


And only knaves acceptable to God? 


Is then our very being but a ſnare, 
Our ſober judgement, a deluſive glare, 


Conſcience, of peace and reſt the boaſted feat, 


©. 8 


Or muſt we to regenerate the ſoul | 
Subject its faculties to their control ? 
From the ſtrong holds of ſenſe and "feeling driven 
And play the fool on earth to riſe to Heaven? 
| Muſt we then learn, who place our refuge there, 


The terrors of a wRETCH CONDEMNED to ſhare? - 


Renounce our coats as our pains increaſe 
And writhe in anguiſh, to depart in peace? 
With frantic fears and ccaſcleſs doubts be torn 
That wake the nerve where agonies aca 
What is religion, what is happineſs, 

If ſuch fallacious arts have power to bleſs ? 

Ye truly pious, ay! was it defianed 
At once to charm and elevate the mind ? 
That we might hold perſection ſtill in view 
And ſtill with unabated zeal purſue? 
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Each night the actions of the day to ſcan, 


ABove the hero to exalt the man? 

Our duties with our intereſts to combine 

And round the heart indiſſolubly twine ? 

To ſuccour our. deſponding virtue ſent, 

That good men may ſtand firm, the bad repent. 


13 from the very pRxREVs of guilt ariſe 
And claim the bright reverſion of the ſkies? 

Or is its object only to extort 

I rom our a a frail ſupport? 

To looſe the powERFUL and the wEax to bind 
And in Cimmirean darkneſs plunge mankind? 


Say, was it thus, that Heaven's incarnate Lord 


Diſſlayed the force of his omnific word 


When erſt upon the Gallilean ſnore 5 
He bad the Adulireſs go, and fin no- more ? 


To 


( 29 )- 


To Jews and Gentiles ſpake the words of peace 
And made at once their doubts and ſorrows ceaſe ; 
Pitied their errors and their wants relieved i 


And bleſſed even thoſe who never had believed. 


By his ExamPLE taught us to forgive. 
Taught us that finners might repent and live. 
In all his teachings, ſtudied to impart 


The virtues of a meek and contrite heart. 


Would he inftrut—the doctrine was deſigned 


Againſt mere ronus of faith to guard the mand, 
But chiefly to detect the srEcious Lt, 
AND DEVIOUS WINDINGS OF HYPOCRISY. 
Would he convert—it was in DEEDS expreft 
And 1n each act the Godhead ſhone conſeſt. 
Even thoſe who groaned on life's aſſlicted ſtage 
Oppreſt by ſickneſs, * am ant. by age. 
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His powerful mandate ſoon revoked their doom 
And broke the eternal ſlumbers of the tomb. 
Surrounded with temptations, firm he ſtood, 


And praftiſed what he preached, and ſealed it with his blood. 


Far other ſcenes attract our wondering eyes 


As MORALS fink, we ſee ypRETENS1ONS Tie. 
OE J a | 
The $oc1aL virtues which adorned nis plan 


Which humanize and digniſy the man 
Faſt bound at length in jeſuitic lore 


With force Herculean, prop the Dome no more. 


Even as a plant torn from its native ſoil | 
Whoſe drooping bloſſoms mock the gardener's toil; 
Or ſome high feſtival or ſplendid board 


Where miſers oft diſplay their frugal hoard, 


Where all inſpires us with ſupreme delight 


Becomes at length diſguſiful to the fight ; 


( 21 ) 


The Gos EL once illumined wiſdom's page 

And ſpread conviction o'er the darkened age 
When deeply roo 10 the hearts of men; 
Some unavailing "I: indeed remain 

Prayers, rites, and creeds, in wild confuſion toſt, 
But all its zonen and 4 are loſt, 

And of its MORAL influence bereft 

Throned in ſcholaſtic mummery is leſt. 

Like a diſmaſted FRY on foreign ſhore 
Which ſtands unmoved amid the ocean's roar, 
Which though abandoned by the frighted crew 
Is ſlill the refuge of ſome faithful few, 

Of ſome who tremble at the boiſterous wind, 
Of ſome too for the good things left behind, 
Or a by the PREDATORVY band 
Is towed at length upon the deſart ſtrand, 
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New rigged and patched, a heterogeneous maſs, 


With keel of copper, and with front of braſs, 


She braves the perils of the deep again 
| On ſome vile project of unhallowed gain, 
i FouxpexeD this ark of our ſalvation lies 


Upon the rock of incredulities 4 


While ſome remain ſtill pregnant of their cauſe, 


Others ſeduced by popular applauſe - 
| Or filthy lucre, ſerve the living God 
| | Or from the dread of his reaging rod; 
Repaired at length by Methodiſtic Saint, 


, hy ' 


Decked with odd ſigns of faith and riddles quaint, 


Well ſtored with arts to cozen and delude, . 

The true Satanic ſalmagundi, ſtrewed 

With remnants of 5 virtues round, 

Upon a cruize of infamy is bound. 

Theſe } 


— 
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| Theſe wRETCHED APES of Chriſtianity, 

Theſe PATCHES of deceit and vanity, 

Tell us that doing good 1s all A has: 

Denounce the terrors of the wrath to come 

Not againſt ſinners but the pure in heart; 

Not againſt thoſe who act the treacherous part 

Evade all laws, profeſs but to deceive, 

But thoſe who practiſe all, in few Fr "POR 

THesE are the ſcribes whoſe proſtituted pen — 

Has ſhut up Heaven againſt the ſons of men, 

The race of vipers whoſe infernal din 

Has hindered thoſe who would have entered in. 
But of the various 6 we receive 

Not one THEY practiſe leſs than 2 forgive, 

Though for their neighbours: they affect to pray; 

Yet oft amid this ludicrous diſplay _ 
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4 Of Chriſtian meckneſs, the moſt deadly hate 
E Pervades their boſoms; though their AL TERRE ſtate 
| | Wich ſublunary treafures richly dight 

Long fince has ceaſed our rity to 8 


And leave them nought but bleſſings to enjoy. 


Of tae ee hey 6s ſomewhat ſhy 
And more upon their 1xWwARD, LIGHTS rely, 
As ſuch cant phraſes ſerve their turn as well 
And like a magic wand or ſecret ſpell | 
Each bugbear of the mind can raiſe or quell ; 
For converts beſt are made with ſorry tools, 
And knaves have oft become egregious fools . 
l adfcinis hw: 

As one who in putreſcent fountain laves 
Becomes 


( 25 ) 


Becomes a greater nuiſance than before 

And adds freſh odours to his native ſtore. 

{As SiSSEZS are in this degenerate age 

Somewhat too deep for methodiſtic line) 

They take ſome Tony of the ninety-nine; 

Who being well with fire and brimſtone ſcared 
And by peculiar gifts for Heaven prepared, 
(Words at command without one grain of ſenſe, 
Some handed weight of ficriing impudence, 
With quantum fufficit of pride and phlegm) 
I twofold more the child of Hell than them. 

Would rar inſtruc, detraction leads the way, 

As the proud Phariſce was uſed to pray 
They preach: © The Saint is Heaven's peculiar care 
* And (Samts excepted)-not as others are 


( 26 ) 


Carters, decervers, hypocrites, fly dogs, 
= Worſe than the blight-wind or the plague of frogs, 


- Contaminated with cach mortal fin”— 

Then the poor humble Publican chimes in. 

. n e flnc 

Aitacked by them too on the ſelf-ſame ground 

In almatne chains cach other bind 

And, damned chemſclves would damn all human kind. 
Would rg convert, fince miracles have ceaſed 


The terms of our admiſſion are increaſed; 


The price is INDISCRIMINATE BELIEF. 55 


=_ In rzacricz they afford us ſome relief 


we ol do ems abt end doit... 


Begin the work juſt where they ought to end. 
And 


And though like Clotworthy of old and Maynard 
To prove the honeſt man a rogue they ſtrain hard, 


Yet on their Fz1txps are ſeldom ſeen to lour 


Provided they the camel will devour; 

And bid them ſoar to make the matter even 
On pinions of iniquity to Heaven. 

But as appearances attract the fight 

A thouſand virtues ſhine with borrowed light, 
Fly from the boſom erſt their dwelling place, 
m os ˙ ad Morte is Oe fins 
While thoſe who to authority refuſe 
More than was erſt exacted of the Jews 

Or than the evidence of ſenſe could claim 
Are plunged at once in everlaſting flame. 

As if we could control our faith at caſe _ 
Or like a tune-piece ſet it how we WE 


But 
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But that they are EXAMPLES none deny. 
In all coop things they are exemplary. 
Good bands and ſurpluſſes, good hats and wigs, 
Geeſe, fowl, ducks, turkeys, pigeons, roaſting pigs, 
The z:sT examples of each ſort and ſize, 

Good houſe, good wine, good puddings and good pies. 
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f No longer purifies the foul for heaven, 

15 But doomed with cooks and ſcullions to reſort 

| | Sparkles in burgundy, looks black in port, 

j | Nay, even reduced to powerr, pill, or drop, - = 

i Stands like a drab at alley, poſt, or ſhop, . 
[ Expoſed on writs or hid beneath a flaw . 


Aſſociates with the harpies of the law. 
If chance to MORAL good they make tranſition 
*Tis only for a Sunday's exhibition. 


But 
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But as examples of 1 RUE piety 

The mimic powers of art but ill ſupply, 
Though reinforced by ee guide,” 
Their lame performances excite a ſmile; 


Although the tears ſtand trembling in their eyes 


Or pour amain with intermingled ſighs, 
Although they ſpeak what piety inſpires 
« Not from the ſoul nor faithful to its fires,” 


Moſt dexterouſly play off their airs of grace 


Too plainly we perceive— tis all a face. 
As when ſome village Roſcius ſtrains his throat 


To perſonate a character of note, 


Of manners gentle and of thoughts refined, 


A part for which he never was deligned, 
Not knowing how to acr, he ſtamps and ſtares, 
Affects a thouſand wild theatric airs, 


| e 
Sees troops of ſuries and a double fun.” 
. dae by autor os fide bs ame 
Finds out a wretched ſubſtitute in art. 

Or to that Taylor, whoſe high-mettled jade 
Is oft in prints and theatres diſplayed, 


Who erſt to Brentford rode with comic air 
The Muſe may theſe prepoſterous Saints compare. 
The laſt of horſemen, even without a name, 
Yet all ſurpaſſing on the liſts of fame; 
Who to their text and to his colours true 
Would fin como his Guts Gras i view, 
Thrown from his frat fall dings with all his force 
An bs fone ell ending Gods: cetiriren 
-*"* Ws fave himſelf lays hold on either end, 
% 220 tiev wore wemes 
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Of alms, tis faid, they once were wonderous free; 


Nay, even of TYTHES had but one part m three; 


Another, for the fabric was decreed 


And the reſt paid to thoſe who moſt had need. 


The poor man then was merry as a gng 
Theſe bold aſſertors of the rights of man 
Have ied 2 cinta ele. 


Provided for themſelves, were they to blame? - 


And left the church and poor to do the fame. 
Moſt charitably made it 41x their own. | 

Nay, better ſtill, where'er they find a flaw 
Coolly 1 a ſuit at law. 


And of each pittance, deign to take their ſhare ; 


Diſda; 
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Diſdain to play the catchpole or the dun: 
Even though improvements be as ten to one 
They modeſtly aſſume but one in ten 

To recompence the induſtry of men. 

Of all their augmentations keep a ſtock 


To help their needy brethren of the flock. 


But beſt of all, to eaſe the burthened land 
Or that their plaints who groan beneath the hand 


Of baſe oppreſſion may not reach their ears, 


Diſturb their feclings or alarm their fears, 
They call a bod e fue ds their 244 
Who beſt their rights may guard or ours invade, 


To them depute at an enormous price - 


- The ſanction of the law to tyrannize, 


Jo tax the poor and needy as they pleaſe, 


To plague, to grind, to worry, and to ſcize, 


Tei. 
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Yet oh, ſurpaſſing energy of mind! 

Oh, e10us fraud! oh, cruelty RETIxX ED! 

They ſtill regard them with paternal care, 

Whom avarige chaſtens, pity fain would ſpare; 

Nay, even amid their ſufferings doubly dear, 

„As poor devils!* they-excleim—and find s tear. 
Now MARK WHAT FOLLOWS. This degenerate whos 


Of all religion are the foul diſgrace. 


That ſource of bliſs, that gem above all price — 


Is now the cunning'ſt inſtrument of vice; 
That glorious cauſe inhumanly betrayed 


Even by thoſe very men who moſt ſhould aid; 
Who think the credit of their ſe& will riſe 


The more the ſocial virtues they deſpile. 


And ſacrilegious dogmas rend in twain; 


For as we advance in this new-fangled ritty 
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The farther we recede in true MORALITY. 


Mute are theſe tuneful harbingers of day 


Or grate the car with a diſcordant lay 


Which joined in one accord ſo ſweetly ſing: 


Broke the prime feather of the eagle's wing: 


The arch whoſe ſummit would haye reached the ſkies 


Now trembling Oer its baſe neglected lies; 


Reft of that BoND which can alone og 


No prop can ſave, no buttreſs can ſecure. y 
Even the piled trophies of the ſculptured wall 


Serve only to precipitate its fall. 


The real Chriſtian fickens at the fight 
Of this pevour apoſtacy from nght, _ _ _ 
This inſult to his God; and ſorely grieves 


To * his houſe once more * a den of theves.” 


Surveys the 


TOTTERING fabric with a ſigh. | 
his throbbing breaſt—and paſſes by 
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